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SCENE -III
An hour before cowdust-hour: Agoram goes to meet Vichara Sarma.
Swamy, what for have you come at this hour?
I have nothing to offer you;
I graze these cattle;
I live a humble life
Underneath this shade;
Anon, the moon will be up;
Birds are to wing nest-ward;
Stars will soon emerge in the blue.
Hark! The temple-bells
Chime: "Siva Siva."
What can I do for you?
Vichara, yours is a great quest.
I've heard of you from two
Discerning pundits of this village
And my feet stirred
To reach the rungs of thy thinking.
1 too thought once, that you
Sat here smirching with wasted milk
This town's renown!
But I have learnt
That many are uninspired!
I've resolved to be of service to you,
In some humble way.
Pray, accept me, even me.
If that be Siva's will
Who am I, a little boy
To alter it?
Siva impels me through one more sign
Along the stairsords
